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VETERAN 


Ava 
When it came to men, all | knew was narcissistic 
adolescence and lack of respect. 


Until him. 


He was so much more worldly than men my age, and the 
fact that he was interested in me seemed too good to be 
true. 


He had a quiet confidence. One gained through experience 
that radiated maturity, grace, and dignity. 


He valued me like | was the last women on earth and treated 
me with the respect afforded a princess. 


A real princess. Like the ones he protected while stationed 
at embassies oversees as a Marine Security Guard. 


Jack 
| was almost twenty years older than she was. 


She was sweet, innocent, and pure and ready to take on the 
world. | was ready to be there by her side. Guiding her 
away from the mistakes | had made. Supporting her both 
emotionally and financially And encouraging her in every 
way | knew how. 


But her friends and family weren’t ready to support her 
decision to be with me. And neither was someone from her 
past. Someone who was back to wreak havoc on her life. 


I’m going to do whatever it takes to prove to her, and to 
everyone, that | was the only man for her. And to prove to 
her friends and family that there was no other man on this 


earth that could protect her, cherish her, and sweep her off 
her feet like | can. 


CHAPTER 1 


Ava 


“First time studying self-defense?” Jack said. His eyes 
pierced me with the depth of his stare. 


| looked around the gym, and realized | was already in over 
my head. And the choice of his words...| thought | was just 
here to take a self-defense for beginners class. | didn’t know 
there was going to be ‘studying’ involved. 


“You don’t remember?” he asked again. His eyes still cutting 
through me like daggers. 


Suddenly the cool air | had felt when | walked in changed to 
a suffocating heat. | felt my temperature rise. 


“Yes, It’s my first time.” 


He looked at me as if he was already evaluating me. | didn’t 
like it. | knew | had a few extra pounds and | didn’t need 
some rock hard ex-military special forces hunk making me 
feel self-conscious about it. | was hoping his training would 
not only teach me enough basic moves to help me hold my 
own on the streets at night, but also help carve out a little of 
the muscle tone that he had. But definitely not all his 
muscles. 


His muscles were big, but not gaudy | could see that 
underneath his tank top he had the body of a swimmer, but 
one who lifted weights. | was both aroused and scared at 
the thought of rolling around on the mat with him. If I could 
get into half as good a shape as him I'd be cover model 
ready. 


But | could see his muscles had nothing to do with vanity. 
They were the kind that had been forged through many 


years of use. They had specific function. While everyone 
else in town was at one of the many cookie-cutter workout 
programs marketed as boot camp style, | was about to get 
the real thing. 


| had found his ad too much to resist. Marine Security 
Guard. Special Forces. Had protected some of the world’s 
most elite people. People who were real targets of bad guys 
around the globe. If he could handle them I’m sure he could 
handle some small town girl just looking to be able to throw 
a punch or two should the situation ever require it. 


But before | ever faced danger in the street, | was going to 
have to conquer the fears that he was putting inside of me 
already. He was intimidating without even trying. | could 
feel my nervousness heighten as he continued staring at 
me. 


| broke eye contact as my eyes drifted across his body 
getting a better look at his features. | tried to be discreet, 
but it was hard. Ink spilled out from his collar line and 
covered his arms. His dark hair looked perfect, even though 
| could see by the light coat of sweat covering him that he’d 
likely just been working out. 


He was calm, cool, and collected. He oozed confidence right 
to the point of cockiness, but somehow the vibe he gave off 
didn’t cross the line of acceptability. 


| knew from the ad he placed he must be about forty. About 
twenty years my senior, but apparently a life of protecting 
the world from bad guys had treated him well. 


His skin was taut. His jawline angular and well defined. He 
didn’t have crows feet and lacked the sunspots | expected 
he’d have if he served in the scorching sun of the Middle 
East. Although he had the good looks to easily pass as a 
cover model for any men’s fitness magazine, | wasn’t about 


to ask him for skin care tips. | knew a guy like this had 
none. He probably had a bar of soap and shampoo at his 
house. That and the clippers which he used to keep his face 
trimmed. Just a little five o’clock shadow which made him 
look even more manly, if that was possible 


How was | going to stay on top of my game, with him rolling 
around on top of me? | was already fantasizing and | hadn’t 
even signed the waiver yet. And | didn’t need a waiver to 
know this was going to get dangerous really fast. 


Jack 
l'm going to own her 


Not just on the mat. | knew the minute she walked through 
that door that | was going to make every single inch of her 
mine. 


| never believed in that lust, or more, at first sight stuff. 
Until now Until her. One look and | was addicted. 


| didn’t even expect my gym to attract any women. Hell, | 
built it for warriors to come and train. Warriors like me. For 
guys who not only didn’t mind bumps and bruises, but guys 
who embraced them. 


Ava. Damn, even her name was sexy and unique. Ava like 
Ava Gardner from the old black and white films my mom 
used to watch. And she was just as elegant and classy too. 


| was no Frank Sinatra, but | was sure going to show my Ava 
how to move on her feet. How to tap dance the Twenty-First 
Century way. A way where everyone has to protect 
themselves in this rough and tough world. 


And she sure did look like she was ready for the challenge. | 
couldn't help but let my eyes wander over those luscious 


curves. She had a little meat on her bones, and damn did | 
want to put my mouth on her 


But feasting on her wasn’t the only good thing. Being curvy 
would help her out tremendously with the training. If she 
had been a twig | probably would have had to turn her 
away. All the throws and hand-to-hand stuff would just 
break her But not this girl, she could take a little 
punishment. Here, and in the bedroom | bet. 


And how much | wanted her in my bed right now It had 
been years since I’d been with a woman. |’d sworn off them. 
| needed a woman who could keep up with me, both 
physically and mentally And not only that. The last twenty 
or so years I’d been all over God’s green earth, and the dry, 
desolate, brown and sandy parts too. There was no way | 
was going to get involved with a woman when | never knew 
when I’d come back home, or if I'd come back home. 


But this was the perfect girl at the perfect time Like she 
knew to walk through that front door | was planting roots 
here with my gym, but | definitely wasn’t looking for 
anyone. Getting this business up and running and 
transitioning from military to civilian life was going to take a 
lot of work. But damn, she was too much to resist. 


She looked like a deer caught in the headlights, but when | 
looked into her eyes | saw more. A hidden layer There was 
more to this girl than meets the eye. | wanted to learn more 
about her. Fuck that, | wanted to learn everything about her. 


And | was going to do that while | taught her While | 
molded her from a civilian to a woman who would have the 
self-confidence to take on the world. That might seem like a 
bold thing to say, but it’s always true. There’s something 
about a person who knows self-defense. Even the most 
confident of people become even more confident. Just that 
knowledge, in your back pocket, that you can hold your own. 


But before | built her up, | had to break her down. Oh, was | 
ready to break her down. 


She wasn’t about to get a free ride thanks to that pretty 
little face and gorgeous body. Not how | operate. No 
ma’am. She knew what she was signing up for when she 
walked into a gym like this, and that’s exactly what | was 
going to give to her. 


Down and dirty On the mat. No excuses. Total honesty and 
real evaluations. None of this fake black belt garbage which 
doesn’t mean a damn thing. | was going to break her down 
and build her back up, even stronger. She wouldn’t need a 
belt, because she’d break in half anybody foolish enough to 
mess with her with her powerful legs and strong arms. Even 
more important would be her tactical mind. 


| could see her eyes wander a bit. They were overtaken by 
an increased sense of alertness. Yeah, she was going to bea 
sponge. She’d soak up Knowledge, and I’d soak up her. 


Every last drop. 


“After you read the waiver, you can sign here. And it’s 
important that you read the waiver. This isn’t the Mickey 
Mouse Club up in here.” | said. 


As she read the form | watched her. The way she studied it. 
She was a smart girl. 


Her eyes made it to the bottom and then raised back up to 
meet mine. 


“Last chance to change your mind,” | said. “Once you sign, 
we begin.” 


“There are a lot of legal terms on here,” she said. 


“Does that surprise you?” 


She didn’t reply, but | already knew the answer She saw my 
ink and my muscles and was surprised there was a brain 
behind them. It’s always like that. 


What most people forget is that fighting is a last resort. It’s 
always better to talk though conflict first. Resolve things 
peacefully Keeping calm and keeping heads cool saved me 
more times than I can count when | was abroad. 


“It says I’m going to bend you. And you know there’s a 
chance that during the course of me bending you, you might 
break. And if you break there’s no one to blame but 
yourself.” 


| could see her mouth open slightly. She was turned on. She 
was ready for a challenge. 


She looked back down at the paper and signed on the 
dotted line. 


Let the games begin. 


CHAPTER 2 


Jack 


She’d only been taking classes a couple weeks, but she was 
my star student. Our sessions often ran long into the night. 
l'd get home and all | could think about was her. 


“Is that it for tonight?” she said as she toweled the sweat 
from her face after an extended judo session. 


No, Ava, it’s not, because I’m going to pick you up and 
throw you on the mat and show you what it really means to 
get pinned. To get owned. And how much you're going to 
eat up every second of it while | show you that you're mine 


Damn, | wanted her so bad. Hiding my erections was hard 
enough. | often had to change the lesson plans just to hide 
my longing to be inside her. 


“| need you to work on your flexibility at home. Take a warm 
shower and stretch out at least twenty minutes before you 
go to bed. We need you fresh for your next class. No 
cramping.” 


“Yes, sir” 


Damn, my cock moved in my shorts. It pointed right in her 
direction, signaling exactly what it wanted. There was never 
any doubt. 


Fuck. She had to have seen it. It was too big to miss. 


She reached down and grabbed her bag and headed to the 
showers. 


| wanted to grab her and pin her against the wall while water 
ran over our bodies. Hold her hands back and own her. 
Make her submit to me. 


My imagination ran wild. | could feel her large breast in one 
hand while | squeezed her ass with my other How her 
exposed skin would feel against mine. How the water would 
heighten our senses. 


Man, | was in deep with this woman. There were no two 
ways about it. 


Nothing was going to get in the way of me having her. 


Ava 


When I reached down to pick up my bag my head was level 
with his groin. Out of the corner of my eye | could clearly 
see the steel pipe he was packing in his shorts. Oh. My. 
God. 


| thought guys slowed down as they aged. Not a chance 
with him. 


| still hadn’t worked up the courage to ask him how old he 
was, but whenever we had a water break I’d ask him 
questions about the places he’d been. 


He didn’t like to take long breaks. He insisted on keeping 
my heart level up. Didn't he know it was already 
dangerously high just from his touch? 


But he had given me some clues. He had mentioned 
specific conflicts and time periods. | enjoyed reading about 
history and rugged men so I| knew he must be about twenty 
years older than | was. 


Although the boys at college weren’t interesting to me, | still 
would have never considered a relationship with a man so 
much older than me. 


Until him. 


He was different. He was so unique. Whenever | was around 
him | felt so safe and secure. 


And the way that he spoke with me. I knew he must have 
heard, and possibly used, a lot of Swear words in the 
Marines, but he never spoke that way around me. He always 
spoke with me in such a simple, yet dignified way. 


He spoke to me like | was a true lady. | wasn’t used to it, but 
soon | couldn’t get enough. It was almost like he spoke an 
entirely different language compared to the boys at my 
college. And that’s what they were. Boys. He was a man. A 
man with experience and wisdom. And | bet that wisdom 
extended to other areas of his life as well. 


| had imagined how skilled he must be in the bedroom. | 
would always get wet at the sight of him during our class. 
Rolling around on the mats for a couple hours only made my 
lust more urgent. It was hard to focus on the maneuvers, 
but | did my best. 


When he taught me throws it felt more like dancing. He 
would throw me, but still use his body to catch me before | 
hit the mat. It was almost like a constant stream of violence, 
just before he swooped in to rescue me. Every. Single. 
Time. 


He truly was a hero. First to our country, but also to me. 
And like that famous photograph of the sailor kissing the girl 
in New York City on V-J Day, | wanted to reach up and pull his 
mouth to me more times than | could count. Often our faces 
just inches apart. | could feel his breath in my mouth, and 
his sweat falling on my exposed skin. 


| wanted him to come crashing down onto me. I wanted to 
be consumed by him. | wanted him to lose control and just 
take me then and there. 


But | was here to learn. And | was busy with my college 
courses. | was paying money for these classes, and money 
was tight. | needed to keep this serious and professional. 
But it was so hard when he looked at me the way he did. 
Those hungry looks that said he was ready to devour me. 


| had to stay strong. Mind over matter 


But my body had already convinced my mind of what my 
entire being wanted. Him. 


CHAPTER 3 


Jack 
Two months later 


How | hadn’t taken Ava right then and there on the mat 
during one of our training session, | still didn’t know They 
say the Marines teach discipline, but there was no level of 
preparation for the discipline | needed not to cross that line 
with her | wanted her more than I’d ever wanted anything. 

| wanted to tear up her contract and then tear into her. 


I'd teach her for free, all day and all night. 


She was young, but she was wise beyond her years. She 
told me during a water break that she was studying political 
science and criminal justice She was interested in 
becoming a lawyer or possibly something in a similar field. 
She wanted to make a difference in other peoples lives. To 
stand up for those who couldn’t stand up for themselves. 
Whether they didn’t have the means physically or 
financially. 


She was so damn beautiful, but once | saw the beauty she 
had in her heart | was blown away. 


It was that desire to stand up for others that led her to me. 
First, she had told me, she needed to learn to stand up for 
herself. Feeling confident in her abilities to do that was the 
first step. And she was well on her way to achieving that. 


| always filled my other classes with plenty of students, 
keeping the last class of the day empty just for her Partly 
because | knew it worked around her college class schedule 
better that way, but | knew there was another reason. The 
real reason. | wanted her just for myself Mano y mano. 


Just her and I, but also as a team. We moved well together 

Too well actually As much as I tried to hide my raging cock, 
| could see she struggled with her firm and erect nipples. 

The more we each lost at this little game, the more the other 
won. 


I heard a knock on the door. 
“It’s open,” | said. 


Damn, she was so sexy. She came in with her bag. She was 
dressed beautifully, but in a few minutes she’d emerge from 
the locker room looking totally different. Ready to learn. 
Ready to get sweaty. Ready to play cat and mouse with me 
for the next two hours. 


It was heaven and hell at the same time. It turned me on 
like no other Not just from the physical, but the mental 
aspect of how she’d try and counter my moves. She was 
getting much better, nearly always choosing the best 
defense and counterstrike moves. She chose unorthodox 
moves just enough that they didn’t become predictable, 
keeping a would-be threat on his toes. 


But all that rolling around was pure torture. | could see what 
| wanted so badly Feel what | needed with each grab, twist, 
and turn. And I could even taste what consumed me when 
my face was positioned against her body. 


It was a constant reminder that this couldn’t go on forever. 


| knew | was older, but | could see it wasn’t going to be a 
problem for her Her youth invigorated me. Her beauty 
overtook me. And her enthusiasm for learning and for life 
inspired me. 


“We need to talk about your clothes,” | said after training. 


She gave me a worried look. A look mixed with 
embarrassment that maybe they smelled or something else 
unladylike. 


“In a real fight anything the attacker can use against you, he 
will. Your clothes, while comfortable, are too loose. Your 
shirt could easily be pulled up over your head, eliminating 
your vision. Your pants could get twisted and wrapped 
providing additional leverage.” 


She stood calmly. Waiting for me to continue. 


“These clothes have served you well for our training so far. 
But it’s time to go to the next level. You're ready.” 


The way she looked at me and held her body told me she 
was ready to hear more. 


“You mentioned that tomorrow morning you don’t have 
class. Be here at nine and we'll get you some new clothes. 
Some clothes that will take you to the next level.” 


“Yes, sir,” she said. 
Damn. My cock twitched at her words. 


Fuck it You don’t need clothes. We'll just do without Skin- 
to-skin. 


The thought sent my heartbeat racing. My erection strained 
the fabric of my shorts. | could hear the movement of my 
cock struggling to break free of its cage and find its way into 
her. 


| had to have her I can’t keep doing this to myself 


“See you in the morning,” | said. 


CHAPTER 4 


Ava 


| knew these self-defense classes were going to kick my butt, 
but | had no idea that the biggest challenge was going to be 
keeping my hands off the instructor. 


| couldn’t stop thinking about him. 


He had told me from the beginning that the most common 
mistake beginners make is they want to stand and throw 
punches. He told me how it’s a recipe for disaster and how 
most fights wind up on the ground. Before | knew it our legs 
were locked and he was challenging me to escape his 
powerful thighs. And that was less than ten minutes into 
our first class. 


This sexy man was driving me crazy. 


| had exams coming up, but all | could think about was a 
man who was the same age as some of the professors who 
were supposed to be teaching me. Little did they know | was 
getting a real education at the gym. 


All this exercise was making me so much hornier than usual. 
But not just for anyone. Only for him. For Jack. 


The way he looked at me like | was this innocent little thing 
right before he swept me off my feet, both literally and 
physically, with his moves. 


| was all for girl power, but this man’s presence, and his 
dominance, made me want to go back to traditional times. | 
could suddenly see the advantages of being barefoot and 
pregnant in the kitchen. 


But that wasn’t the life for me. |! would rather rise to his 
level. Learn from his experience. Work with him...to 
become his equal. 


And better yet to teach him a few things. His gym was a 
lawsuit waiting to happen. All the places and ways where 
someone could get hurt. | could help him with that. | knew 
the way his gym was laid out added to the rugged 
masculinity of the place, but you never know who's going to 
walk though the front door. | could help protect him from 
somebody out for a quick buck. 


And tomorrow morning would be the time | could tell him. 
Tomorrow morning. | already knew | wouldn’t be able to 
sleep. I'd probably pass out around five in the morning. | 
wouldn't be able to sleep just thinking of him. Imagining his 
stories. The things he did when he was active duty The 
ruggedness with which he did them. 


The way he owned his enemies and the way that | wanted 
him to own me. 


To swoop in like a knight on a white horse and give me the 
real man experience. 


But it wasn’t just an experience | was after As crazy as it 
first seemed, | could picture myself with him long-term. | 
had never been treated so well. | had never learned so 
much. And | had never felt so good about myself And it 
was all thanks to him. 


My self-confidence had grown by leaps and bounds. Partly 
from my training, but equally from the encouragement, 
positivity, and praise he heaped on me. 


Boxing metaphors aside, if felt amazing to have someone in 
your corner Someone backing you no matter the odds. No 
matter the opponent. 


Mistakes | made were forgotten as quickly as they were 
made. He was always forward-looking. Always focused on 
the future. A future that more and more every day | hoped 
included him. 


Jack 


As soon as she left the gym | headed for the shower. | turned 
the handle all the way to the side, making the water as cold 
as possible. | stood letting the shock cool me. But there was 
no shock, and there was no way | was going to cool down 
anytime soon. 


| took ten deep breaths to relax myself Not happening. 
God, all I can think about is her 


| reached down and took my cock in my hand. It was still 
hard. As hard as it had been that first moment | saw her 
That first moment she walked into my gym. The more time 
passed, the more | wanted her. This was real. This wasn’t 
going away soon...this wasn’t going away ever. 


| had to release the pain. The longing and desire of not 
having her The pent up emotion from being so close to her 
during our time together, but not being able to take that 
next step. Not wanting to cross the line of professionalism. 


Screw professionalism. There were no rules when it came to 
the way | felt about her Her age? Don’t care. That she’s my 
client? Toss it out the window Nothing mattered, but 
having her Owning her Making her mine. 


| closed my eyes and stroked. My thoughts immediately 
Snapping back to just a few minutes earlier When | was on 
top of her Our bodies covered in sweat, and so close 
together Our skin touching. | had her pinned and she was 
trying to execute an escape. She couldn’t..my size alone 


was challenging enough, my skill and power were the 
clincher. 


The more she struggled the more aroused | became. It was 
like | had her in my net. She was there for the taking. All | 
had to do was reach out and take what was mine. 


And better yet the more she struggled the deeper she 
looked into my eye. She knew resistance was futile. She 
knew there was no way out, and even if there had been she 
wouldn’t have taken it. There was no place else she’d rather 
be than right there. Under me. Feeling my power Taking 
only what | allowed. 


But then | let reality go and the fantasy kick in. 


I’ve got her pinned on her back. I quickly flip her over and 
she’s face down on the mat My hand slaps her ass hard 
and yanks down her shorts. I reach down and pull out my 
COCK. 


I’ve got one hand on my cock and the other on the back of 
her neck. Keeping her in place She’s not struggling 
anymore. She’s given in to what we both desire. 


“You want this,” | say It’s not a question. 
“No,” she says. “I need this.” 

The words I’ve always wanted to hear 

“All of it,” she says. “Give me all you’ve got” 


| can’t control myself I slam my steel rod of a cock into her 
tight pussy causing her to moan. The echoes fill the gym. 
But there’s no one there to hear her No one to save her, 
but me. To save her from what she knows and to teach her 
what she wants so desperately to learn. To show her what 
passion really means. To demonstrate the true benefits of 
experience. To pass on my seed to her 


I’m pumping and pumping, but her tight pussy is too much. 
“Fuck, I’m cumming,” she yells. 


It happens so fast that it sends me over the edge too. | ram 
my hips into her three more times and let loose an 
avalanche of creamy whiteness. 


And then just as I’m about to collapse on top of her | snap 
back. 


| look down at the shower wall just in time to see the 
monstrous load of cum sliding down the tiles. I’m surprised | 
didn’t shoot a hole straight through the concrete. 


Just imaging taking her in such an animalistic way was 
beyond intense. | couldn’t imagine how having her in the 
flesh was going feel. And I wasn’t about to wait any longer. 


CHAPTER 5 


Ava 


I'd never been on a motorcycle before, especially one that 
was so sleek and powerful. 


| could feel his muscles flex as he maneuvered the bike 
where he wanted it to go. It was like his mind was wired to 
the machine. Like he owned it. Like he was inside it. 


It was exactly how I wanted him to be with me Owning 
me. Inside me. 


The women who worked at the mall were extremely 
attracted to Jack. | could see how they looked at him. How 
they talked to him. Their body language. 


But he didn’t even notice. His only focus was on me. 


We were in an upscale shop that sold the top brands. He 
told me to pick out whatever | liked. 


| had asked for suggestions and he told me how certain 
clothes can impact certain maneuvers. Even though I'd 
been with him in many of those exact same maneuvers 
before, it felt different to hear him say them. To talk about 
them in such a peaceful way outside the gym. He could 
have been talking about dancing or ballet. He had spoken 
about that before How self-defense was like tango. You 
needed a strong lead. Either you were the leader, or your 
opponent. If you took the lead you determined the next 
move. If your opponent took the lead, you could use that 
aggression against him, more like a judo throw placing you 
in position to switch from defense to offense. 


But | had no defense when it came to him. My walls were 
down, my gates open. | was ready for him to invade and 


take everything he wanted. To teach me what | didn’t even 
know I was missing. 


He was patient with me. | took a long time looking at so 
many items. | was fantasizing about what we could do in 
each one. 


| was especially interested in the white combinations. The 
Sweat surely making them transparent. My hard nipples 
popping though, the outline of my vagina visible. 


Would he be able to control himself? Would he want to? 
No and no. 


| saw the way he looked at me. It was only a matter of time. 
And | was hoping not much more time. | was so hungry for 
him. I had to at least get this pent up energy released so | 
could think straight. So I| could try and focus on my exams. 
| had one of the highest grade point averages in the entire 
university. | didn’t want it to dip. | couldn’t afford to lose 
my partial scholarship. 


“And now, fighting out of the white corner, the Girl with the 
Twirl, the Mamma with the Bomba, Aaaaava.” 


| couldn’t help but laugh as I slid into the bottoms inside the 
changing room. The way he pretended to announce my 
arrival for a real match as he stood just outside the changing 
room was pretty funny, but it also invigorated me with a 
sense of power. Made me feel like | could do anything. 


Apart from the physical that’s what | really appreciated 
about him. He just had this way of invigorating me. No 
challenge was too big. He never made a mountain out of a 
mole hill, and he never saw a mountain which couldn’t be 
conquered. It was always a forgone conclusion that it could 
be done with hard work and discipline. But he made it fun. 
It never felt like work. 


As someone who studied all the time to be on even a partial 
scholarship, | really appreciated his discipline. | couldn’t 
deny at times | did wonder what it would be like to be a trust 
fund kid. Everything paid for with plenty of extra walking 
around cash...just skating through college until landing a 
job that was lined up years in advance thanks to your 
parent’s connections. Good for those kids, but that wasn’t 
my life. | had to grind, just like he had to and continued to 
do so. 


It was go time. | felt my pulse quicken as | reached for the 
curtain separating the changing room from showroom floor. 


“Ava,” he said. His baritone voice sending shivers down my 
spine. The sound of his authority hitting me right in my lady 
bits. 


“Yes,” | said. 
“Let me see you.” 


Suddenly | became a bit self-conscious as | felt the pressure 
of trying to please him. Then | remembered the lessons he 
had taught me. Do your best and forget the rest. 


| had come a long way already. My body was firming up, but 
still keeping all the curves he admired. | was getting to the 
point where | could fend off an attacker if that unfortunate 
moment arrived. 


Do your best and forget the rest | heard his words again. 
With my hand still clutching the curtain | pulled it open 
quickly, announcing my arrival. 


Just as the curtain pulled right, his jaw dropped down. 
“Wow!” he said. 


| felt so feminine in that moment. | had taken this might 
warrior and brought him to his knees. | had done that. The 


sight of me. | felt my cheeks redden and | wanted him to 
push aside the clerk and take me right there. Rip off those 
brand new clothes and ram his cock deep inside me as we 
watched ourselves in the changing room covered in mirrors. 


“Will this one get the job done?” | asked. 


“That one will cause your opponent to faint from a hundred 
yards away. They won’t even be able to attack such a work 
of art. Just like how Paris was spared in World War Il.” 


It was a bit of a stretch, but it made me feel good anyways. 
“We'll take it,” he said. 
The clerk nodded. 


| soun around to show him the back. He just buried his head 
in his hands. He raised a finger and motioned for me to go 
back in and change. 


He couldn’t take any more of this torment, and in doing so 
he made me feel like a million bucks. 


When I came out of the changing room he was still standing 
there. He stepped forward, closer to me. 


“You have no idea what’s going on in my mind right now. 
The things | want to do to you.” 


| took a deep gulp. “I think | do.” 


“You don’t. They are beyond the confines of proper English. 
They border on foul, lewd, and downright filthy.” 


| was still riding the high from the outfit “Filthy can be 
good.” 


“Filthy can be amazing,” he said. “And tonight, I’m going to 
show you just how filthy that tiny, little, white outfit can 
get.” 


CHAPTER 6 


Jack 


All | could think about all day was how much | should have 
stepped into that changing room and taken Ava right then 
and there. I'd been rock hard, and I'm sure she saw it. | 
almost had to go to the mall bathroom just to release the 
pressure in my balls. The pressure caused by the look of her 
in that amazing white top and white bottom. 


| could see her nipples struggling to break free of the 
material. So hard they could cut glass. And the outline of 
her pussy...how much | wanted to drop to my knees and 
slide my tongue up and down her crease. 


But nothing would compare to having her to myself, in a 
place where we wouldn’t be rushed. Where | could let my 
entire being loose to pursue her, to capture her, to own her. 


l'd waited two months to be with her Two long, impossible 
months. Making sure she was ready, that this wasn’t just 
the thrill of an older man. Something to check off a box on 
her bucket list. 


| wanted something real and | knew she did too. She was 
wise beyond her years. Very much so. She didn’t relate to 
the boys her age. She had told me a few stories about their 
juvenile behavior If she drank it was wine, not upside down 
keg stands. If she partied it was in the company of a few 
friends, not a crazy packed club. The hedonistic life of 
sexual debauchery with a stranger only to be repeated the 
following weekend held no appeal to her, or to me. We were 
both more interested in finding that one special person, and 
taking that relationship as deep and as far as possible. The 
ultimate goal being forever. 


And that’s exactly what we had found in each other That 
perfect relationship. The one that is elusive to nearly 
everyone who steps foot on this earth. The one that had 
been elusive to me for forty years. Not that | was looking, 
because | didn’t think it existed. The instant she walked into 
my life it all made sense. 


| heard the knock on the door. | didn’t have to look at the 
clock...Il’d been staring at it all day Counting down to our 
appointed time. She was a bit early as usual. She was 
always prepared, but not for what | had in store for her 
tonight. 


Ava 


| didn’t want to wear my new gear underneath my street 
clothes like | sometimes did to save time. | was afraid the 
bottoms would already be drenched when | arrived, and | 
would have been right. | could feel the moistness in my 
panties as | stood in front of the door to the gym. 


| could see by the feral look in his eyes this morning that he 
couldn’t resist anymore. He had told meso. Shown me so. | 
knew tonight he was going to take me. To mark me. To 
leave no doubt who | belonged to. | had looked forward to it 
all day, for two whole months. | couldn’t wait any longer. 


| rang the bell and heard the buzzer sound. | pushed the 
door open and there he was. Standing in the middle of the 
mat staring at me. | was stepping into the lion’s den. There 
was no place I'd rather be. 


CHAPTER 7 


Jack 


| wanted her in every way, not just in my bed but in my life. 
| didn’t want anyone before her and would never want 
anyone after Only Her Forever. 


| could tell by the way she looked at me as she came out of 
the changing room that this time would be different. She 
could see my expression had changed. This wouldn’t be one 
of our regular sessions. This would be a different kind of 
lesson altogether. 


She came to the mat to meet me. This was how we always 
started, with some tandem stretching exercises. 


| held out my hands and she placed hers in mine. We put 
our feet together and then both let our body weight carry us 
back. From the side we looked like a heart, probably a bit 
out of balance though. | was so much bigger and couldn’t 
lean back as far | outweighed her by too much. 


We each tilted our necks side-to-side, warming up for the 
night. But there were different muscles to work tonight. 


| stiffened my grip, signaling it was time to use our core 
strength to pull our bodies back upright. As we quickly 
pulled toward each other | lost control. My need for her 
overtook me. 


Our bodies met and my arms wrapped around her, pulling 
her in tight. My lips crashed down on hers and | felt her 
body shudder. 


My hand shot up to the side of her face, pushing her hair 
away behind her ear and caressing the back of her head. My 


other hand slid down her lower back and squeezed her ass... 
hard. 


A moan left her lips. As they parted | slid my tongue inside 
and proceeded to fuck her mouth with mine. 


Both her hands reached behind me and she used my size to 
pull herself into me. | could feel her heaving breasts against 
me. | could feel her hard nipples pressed against mine. 


It had only been a few seconds, but it was worth more than a 
lifetime. I'd have given my entire world just for this, but 
there was so much more to come. And a lot more to give. 


| pulled away and stared at her lips. They were swollen 
slightly from my aggressive kisses. 


It was happening so fast, but it was very fucking real. 


| could see a multitude of expressions flash across her face. 
Lust, confusion, desire and a whole lot more. | knew she 
wanted me. | knew by the way her body had reacted to 
mine. She was trying to keep her composure, but it was 
fading fast. 


“I like seeing you in the gear | bought. | like to know that it’s 
my gift to you. That you'll only wear it for me. That l'Il be 
the only one who will see your breasts heave from your 
heightened pulse. That l'Il be the only one who will see your 
nipples tighten trying to break through the fabric. That I'll 
be the only one who will see the outline of your pretty pussy 
through the tight bottoms. The bottoms that will become 
wet with your juices leaving no question to exactly what you 
look like without any clothes at all.” 


| reached down two fingers and ran them over her slit. Her 
mouth opened as she inhaled a short breath. Her eyes 
closed momentarily before opening just in time to see me 
take my two fingers and put them in my mouth. Slowly 


removing them, tasting her sweet juices. The juices that 
had seeped through her clothes. | could only imagine what 
she tasted like when my tongue touched her bare flesh. 


“You taste like the sweetest fruit. Like | crawled through a 
desert oasis and found the fountain of youth just before | 
was about to die of thirst.” 


She moaned lightly. 

“Tell me you want me to taste you again.” 
“Yes.” 

“Tell me. Tell me you want me to taste you.” 
“| want you to taste me.” 


| kept my eyes focused on hers and placed my fingers at the 
top of her bottoms. In one quick motion | pulled her body 
into mine. Her hands raised and met my chest. 


| turned my hand over and slid it underneath the fabric. As 
my hand descended my middle and index fingers split her 
crease, on the way back up | joined them right in the middle, 
applying pressure. | turned them as | brought them up, 
making sure every part of my fingers were covered in her 
juice. 

| removed my fingers and took them to my lips. She was 
watching me intently She could see just how much she was 
turning me on, which was turning her on in turn. 


| licked my fingers. It was even better than the first time. 


| dropped to my knees and grabbed the sides of her bottoms 
at the same time. | yanked them down to her ankles 
bringing me face to face with her pretty pink pussy. 


She stepped out of her bottoms. | slid my forearms in 
between her legs until they were behind her back. With her 
pussy just above my biceps | shot up from my legs until | 
was Standing. 


Her pussy was right in my face. Her head nearly nine feet in 
the air. 


| dove in face first. Licking her folds and teasing her outer 
lips. 


| looked up. Her head was back and her hands were in her 
hair My forearms acting as the back of an imaginary chair, 
my biceps the seat. She was breathing hard, nearly 
panting. She was out of breath and the race hadn’t even 
begun. 


But it wasn’t a race. | wanted a marathon. The entire 
experience, but it wasn’t going to be easy. | was so hot for 
her | had no idea how I was going to last. 


| pressed my face hard against her pussy and dove deep 
with my tongue. With my tongue inside | simulated a sexual 
tornado. 


“l-l-l'm cumming, Jack! I’m cumming!” 

| felt her warm release on my face and | opened my mouth 
as fully as possible. My tongue working overtime to taste as 
much of her as | could. 


Her thighs squeezed against my ears. | could feel their 
convulsions. Her legs had become powerful after two 
months of working with me. The pressure of her squeeze 
like a vice grip against my head. She never wanted to let 
me go. It felt amazing. 


| shot my arms up in the air sending her skyward. She was 
free in flight. As gravity pulled her back down | grabbed her 


while she was still at head level, slowing her descent by 
grabbing her at the hips, and allowing her momentum to 
carry her through and underneath my legs. 


After | had engineered her soft and perfect landing | kicked 
my feet back, and let gravity take me to her. | landed ina 
push-up position right above her. 


| dropped my knees to the mat and put my hands on each 
side of her head, kissing her lips hard. 


The idea of taking this woman on a mat was just the 
beginning of the vulgar things | wanted to do to her. | had 
decided that it was the perfectly imperfect place to take 
her All our fantasizes had occurred right here All the 
imaginations of what we wanted to do to each other in these 
exact spots. What better way to explode into each other 
than in this spot. | had cancelled my earlier appointments 
and instead had spent the entire afternoon meticulously 
cleaning it in preparation. 


| pulled her top up over her head and stared at her beautiful 
body laid out underneath me. Her pale, white skin perfectly 
contrasted by the fire engine red of the mat beneath her. 


The curves that | had grabbed, maneuvered, and 
manipulated into hundreds of positions over the last two 
months laid bare before me. | had owned her on the mat. 
Now | was going to own her in every other way | could. 


| needed her so fucking badly. Her hair was loose around her 
face. | grabbed a handful and pulled sideways. Moving in 
for a kiss, but before | could my lips claimed her exposed 
neck. 


The smell of her scent amazing. The taste of her skin 
delicious. 


“Oh, God,” she gasped. 


My lips shot back up to hers and my tongue quickly found 
its way back into her mouth. 


| groaned and my restraint continued to fall by the wayside. 
| wanted to flip her over and take her like the dog | was just 
as much as | wanted to enjoy every other part of her The 
enjoyment | was getting right now was beyond words. My 
mind flooded with thoughts of ways to own her. 


| kissed her harder and | felt her hands come up and rub 
along my forearms until they reached my biceps. Her nails 
dug in deep. 


“Tell me this is everything you wanted,” | said. 
“More.” 

lIl give you more all right. 

“It’s everything and more.” 

“And l'Il give you more. A whole lot more,” | said. 


| was possessed. | was fully consumed by her touch, her 
scent, and her presence that | couldn’t even think straight. 


“The moment you walked into this place I’ve only been able 
to think about you,” | whispered in between mouth fucking 
her “I haven’t been able to stop, and | haven’t even wanted 
to. Haven’t tried. Haven’t wanted to.” 


She was my kryptonite. But this was no fantasy tale, this 
was real. lI’d been everywhere and seen everything. It had 
started to harden me to this world. She rejuvenated me. 
Reminded me why this world is good. Reminded me of its 
beauty and the beauty of being young and experiencing 
things for the first time. 


And | was ready to give her everything. To be my princess. 
My queen. My all. 


But the dream which | was smack dab in the middle of came 
to a screeching halt. | felt her hands push against my biceps 
and | leaned back, giving her space. 


“| have to tell you something. | don’t want to freak you out, 
but | want you to know. To make sure this is what you want.” 


“There’s nothing you could say that would change my mind. 
This is exactly what | want. You.” 


“There’s something.” 


“Nothing, | promise. But if it will make you feel more 
comfortable, please tell me.” 


She took a deep breath and her expression changed with it. 
She looked even more nervous, approval seeking. 


“This is my first time.” 


| knew she was a nice girl, but | didn’t know she’d been 
saving herself 


“Baby, it’s a beautiful thing. I respect that and appreciate 
you telling me.” Damn, | didn’t want to continue, but | had 
to. “If this isn’t the right time, or the right place, or even if 
I’m not the right guy... just tell me. We'll stop right now.” 


Her mouth moved into a smile. 


“Exactly the opposite. I’ve been saving myself for this. For 
this exact moment. This is the perfect time. The perfect 
place. And you’re not just the perfect guy, you’re the only 
guy. I’d been saving myself, but for who | didn’t know 
exactly The moment | walked into your gym I knew. | knew 
it was you.” 


| reached down and kissed her on the forehead. 


“I know | come across as a bit innocent, and in a lot of ways | 
am. But! do have a big imagination, and | like to read. The 
road into my pants starts by going through the space 
between my ears. You’ve already done that. I’m ready | 
want anything and everything you have to offer No matter 
how strange, or dirty, or unusual. You’ve taught me a lot 
already, and I'm ready to learn more. Learn about 
something entirely different. To learn about myself 
sexually.” 


“Are you sure?” 


“I’m sure,” she said. “But since it is my first time | do have 
one request.” 


“Don’t worry, l'Il go slow and be gentle.” 


Her smile widened as she stared at me, holding my gaze for 
a moment. 


“Just the opposite. | want you to fuck me like your life 
depends on it. Fuck me so hard | can’t walk for a week. 
Fuck me so good that | never forget this moment. Ever.” 


CHAPTER 8 


Jack 


She said it with such conviction | knew | didn’t need to ask 
her again. And | certainly didn’t need to ask my cock. That 
beast was fighting to be freed from his cage to wreck havoc 
on her pussy. 


My heart was about to beat out of my chest. I’m not into the 
whole virgin fetish thing, but to hear she wanted to save this 
moment for me... man, that really hit me hard. 


| knew this was a conscious decision she had made over 
time. Sure the lust part was automatic, but she was wise 
beyond her years. She had thought this through. She 
wanted this, to be with me. She was ready. And I damn sure 
was too. 


Ava 


| was glad he hadn’t asked me a second time. | thought he 
might out of courtesy, but | didn’t want to be coddled. In my 
mind | knew he wouldn’t. | had thought this decision 
through and he had recognized it. It was one of the things | 
really liked about his experience and wisdom. 


He respected my decisions and let me make them at my own 
pace. And it made this gorgeous man even more beautiful 
to me. 


And | knew | wasn’t just another notch in his bed post. He 
really cared for me. He really appreciated me. He focused 
on me like no one ever had before. He was genuinely 
interested in me and my life 


| had had other chances to have sex before, but | wasn’t 
about to spread my legs for someone | didn’t respect. It 
would only make me have less respect for myself, and that’s 
not what | built my life around. | wanted to be proud of my 
choices. To make good decisions and hopefully be rewarded 
for those good, consistent decisions. And my decision was 
him. And he alone was the reward. The only reward | 
wanted. The reward | needed. 


But he wasn’t a reward, something to put on a mantle. He 
was aman. The best man I had ever known. And I wanted 
to continue to grow with him. 


Being with him felt so right 


| wanted to freeze time as much as | wanted to speed it up. 
The sight of him over me was just as breathtaking as the 
thought of him deep inside me. 


“That’s exactly what I’m going to do,” he said. His gravelly 
rough voice matched by his calloused hands and all around 
ruggedness. 


CHAPTER 9 


Jack 


| slid my trunks down and kicked out my legs. My cock so 
hard the tip thumping against my stomach, a full inch above 
my belly button. 


| saw her eyes widen at the sight of the beast. 


She reached down with two hands and grabbed it like she 
owned it. And she did. This monster was only for her Her 
cock to worship, have, and do with as she pleased. The 
equal of her pussy to me. 


| slid in closer and she lowered her hands, putting my cock 
at her entrance. She rubbed the tip around her folds. Fuck 
she felt so amazing. 


She was looking through her legs at the sight, but quickly 
laid her head back. Her eyes followed, rolling back in her 
head. Her mouth opened and her chest heaved as she took 
in shallow breaths through her mouth. 


This was insane. I'd never experienced anything like this 
before. | never had a doubt this was right, but the further 
we went the more my emotions confirmed what | already 
knew. 


“I've been wanting this for a long time,” she said. Her eyes 
opened to meet my gaze. 


She continued to rub my cock around her lips, taking it just 
to the entrance, but not quite breaching the walls that 
guarded it. 


Her two hands holding my rod tight. 


“And you’re going to have this. All of this. Very, very soon.” 


“When I pull my hands away | want you to let loose. | want 
you to take me exactly how you want to take me. | want to 
feel everything you have to offer, in the way you want to 
give it. No matter the sounds | make, the expressions on my 
face, or any of that...1 just want you to do exactly what you 
want to do. | want to experience your desires. Unfiltered 
and without holding back. | want to feel what you like. 
Learn how you move. | want to take it all.” 


After that | knew she had really, really thought this through, 
and her maturity turned me on even more. 


“Okay,” | said. My stare intensifying. 


| could feel her death grip subside and her hands slowly fall 
to her side. Fora moment | froze, just taking it in. She was 
spread there giving herself to me, all of herself She was a 
gift, to me and me only. 


And then that animal part of my brain kicked in. | looked 
down at her body and that switch in my brain flipped. That 
part that said take her and make her. 


| rocked back, keeping my cock at her entrance, and then 
thrust forward in one long motion. She took all ten inches. 


Her eyes bulged. She exhaled hard. Her whole body shook. 


| slid back slowly, moaning loud. “Fuck, you feel so good. 
You're so tight. So amazing.” 


I’m not even sure she heard me. She looked like she was 
having an out-of-body experience. And so was l. As I pulled 
back | could feel every nerve ending in my body connecting 
with hers. 


| looked down at her chest and | swear her heart was beating 
in rhythm with mine. 


My pelvis slammed forward again pushing her across the 
mat. Her hair being pulled by the weight of her head. Her 
hands reached down looking for something, anything to 
grab ahold of There was nothing to save her from this 
hurricane. 


| tightened my pelvic floor and my balls raised even further 
| thrust again, and again, and again. 


Her moans intensified. 
Fuck, her pussy was so tight. 


| looked down and watched my cock slide in and out of her 
shaven perfection. | could see my manliness was covered in 
her juice each time | pulled back. | couldn’t wait to cover 
her in mine. 


Ava 


| never felt so alive. | was living on the edge for two months, 
and now I’d jumped. Fallen totally into the abyss that was 
him. 


He sucked me in, spun me around, but would never spit me 
out. 


My whole being was spinning, shaking, trembling. Every 
sense heightened. 


Everything I’d ever done in my life up to this point was like 
sleepwalking. He cock filled me like a lighting bolt of 
energy. More alert than Il’d ever been. It was the most 
intense wave of emotion I'd ever felt. 


His head reached down and his mouth crashed on mine. | 
kissed him back ferociously. Hungry for his taste. | felt his 
cock slam into me as he tongue swirled around in my 


mouth. His balls slapped against me. | felt the vacuum of 
each suck as his shaft pulled from my hole. 


It was an empty void, calling him back. Telling him exactly 
where to be. Where he belonged. 


“| don’t want you just inside me. | don’t want you just to 
fuck me. | want you as mine. That’s how | see you. That’s 
how you have to be. Mine and only mine.” 


“| already am,” he said. And a whole new wave of emotion 
swept over me. 


“Look at me,” he said. 


| tried to open my eyes, but my head was still spinning. | 
managed to focus on him as he continued to pleasure me. 
To own me. To spread me open. 


“You are mine, aren’t you?” 
“Yes,” | said. 


“You like this? The way | claim you. The way | just take you 
how | want, don’t you?” 


“Uh-huh,” 
“Say it,” he said. 


“Yes, | love it when you fuck me like an animal. When you 
own me. How you take me.” She moaned. “Oh, Jack. I’m 
going to cu-” 


| felt her body twitch and her legs shake. | heard a violent 
noise behind me and turned to see her heels slamming 
against the mat and her legs kicking. Her toes were literally 
curled. 


She leaned forward and wrapped her arms around me, 
pulling herself into me. She kissed me hard as her pussy 


locked around my cock. Taking it, and me, prisoner forever. 


| felt her juices cover me and spill from her opening. It was a 
flood and every moment | drown | became more alive. 


She let go of my back and collapsed onto hers. 


“Before you came into my gym that day, I’d been celibate 
for a long, long time. | wanted something that mattered. 
Something right. Something more than I’d ever felt before, 
in any and every aspect of my life. | wanted to feel alive in 
every... single... way.” 


| paused to watch her Knowing she could hear me, but 
seeing she was still experiencing total bliss. 


“You gave that to me. You’ve given that to me for two whole 
months now I’m addicted to you. Obsessed with you. 
Nothing matters anymore if we’re not together” 


“Me too,” she said. Her eyes coming back to the present. 


“| jerked off to you last night. Just thinking about you. It’s 
not the first time, but | want it to be the last. The last 
because | want you with me every night. Every day. | want 
to see you first thing in the morning. | want to see you just 
before | fall asleep. | want to continue seeing you in my 
dreams. | can’t get enough. | don’t want to get enough.” 


| leaned forward and took her nipple in my mouth. Kissing 
around it before crashing down over it. Sucking it before 
pulling back and causing a loud popping sound. 


“Yes,” she said. 


“To feel you cum on my cock felt amazing. Now | want to 
feel it again. | want to feel it at the same time as you. To 
mark you. To claim you. To put my seed inside you. To 
become one.” 


“Kiss me,” she said. A millisecond later our tongues were 
twisted together as we devoured each other orally. 


“Did you like how | stretched you? Opened you up?” 
“Yes,” she whispered. 

“Ready to feel that again?” 

“Always.” 


Without hesitation | slammed my cock deep inside her and 
watched her body return to where it had just been. 


| had a date with destiny, and my destiny was putting my 
cum deep inside her. 


CHAPTER 10 


Jack 
| slid my hands underneath her. | squeezed her ass hard. 


“Wrap your hands around my neck.” | felt her fingers 
interlock. “Hold on,” | said as I slid a foot forward and then 
lifted myself to my feet. 


Her body was suspended in the air My cock impaling her. 


| slid my hands up to her waist and thrust her up and down 
on my stake. Her clit pounded against my lower abs. 


Her cum was flying everywhere. On the mat, on my hands, 
on my legs, on her... everywhere. 


| tilted my grip back and she laid back. | pounded 
horizontally into her and walked her towards the showers. 
As soon as we entered | turned on the water. 


The cold hit us causing our bodies to shake. The warm water 
quickly took hold and we were back to where we belonged. 


Her back was against the wall. My hips driving up and into 
her The water rushing down over our heads, drenching us. 


| cupped a hand behind her head, making sure to protect 
her from the hard tiles. 


“I’m cumming again!” she yelled. 


It was too much for me to take. I thrust again, and again, 
and then erupted. My spunk exploding into her as | felt her 
pussy clench over my dick. 


My legs felt weak. | reached for the wall to steady myself 
and took a knee. My dick still inside her | got down safely 
into a sitting position and laid back against the side wall. 


She fell forward onto me. Her body protecting me from the 
water from above. It felt like we were underneath a 
waterfall. The rush of water remind us of the primal feeling 
of drowning, but equally showing us how much we feel alive 
when we skirt so close to death. And | was dead in the 
hypothetical sense. Dead tired. | had given her all of me, 
and she had given me all of her. 


The water continued to come down as we held each other 
Neither ever wanting to let go. 


CHAPTER 11 


Jack 
Three nights later 


“Did Ava tell you why she took up self-defense?” Ava’s mom, 
Jackie, asked? 


She was a friendly and welcoming woman. The years had 
been kind to her I'm sure a reward for the kindness she 
showed others over the course of those same years. There 
were pictures hanging throughout the house of various 
charity work she’d done. People, animals, and a whole host 
of other causes. 


“She told me briefly, but is there more to the story?” | asked. 


Jackie looked at Ava sideways as if this was something she 
should have told me before. 


“There was a boy from Ava’s past. He had, let’s say, a crush 
on her.” 


There was a pause. “Okay,” | said in a questioning manner. 
| needed to know more about this. To put a stop to it. 


“But that crush got a little out of control and he’s been a bit 
threatening lately.” 


My blood boiled immediately Just the thought of anyone 
trying to bring harm to my woman put me in a protective 
mode immediately. l’d do whatever it took to get this guy to 
stop. 


“Just tell me his name, and I'll take care of it.” 


“You're not going to take care of anything, mister, because 
you're not Ava’s boyfriend so there’s no need to be 


protecting her” A big man came bounding into the dining 
room. 


| stood and offered my hand. “You must be Darren. I’m 
Jack.” 


“I know who you are,” he said without taking my hand. “And 
you aren’t going to corrupt our daughter.” 


“Daddy!” Ava shot out. 


“Girl, you’ve got to keep your grades up. You know we can’t 
afford that college of yours.” 


“Now is not the time, or place, Darren,” Jackie said. 


| could understand Darren’s concerns, but was sure if he just 
had a chance to see what Ava and | had...how real and 
perfect our relationship was, and how much | was committed 
to helping her grow as a person, he’d come around. 


But he wasn’t having any of that tonight. He just saw me as 
a road block in the progression of her life. He thought 
because of the age difference I’d try to lock her down, killing 
all her dreams. 


He was right in one sense. | definitely wanted to lock her 
down to me and me only, but in doing so | wanted to help 
her fly Help her achieve everything she could and anything 
she dreamed of. 


| could use my pension to take us to foreign lands. To show 
her things she’d never seen. And to help her out when 
times got tough. Shoot, not even just when times got 
tough. All the time 


| lived a Spartan existence. Money meant little to me. l’d 
learned long ago in the Corps that the character of the man 
or woman next to you is a lot more important than the size 
of their bank account, or anything else for that matter | was 


more than ready to share everything | had with her. | could 
only imagine her college must cost a fortune, even with the 
partial scholarship. 


| finished my dinner, but before coffee, Darren began to 
really let loose. 


He asked me to leave, and out of respect for his house, and 
not wanting to cause waves, | left peacefully. 


Ava flashed me the universal ‘l'Il call you’ signal as | turned 
just before | stepped out the front door. | walked across the 
street and sat on a patch of grass in the dark. It was an 
empty lot so no one would mind. Their lights were still on 
inside and | wanted to see if the house calmed down now 
that | was gone, but more importantly | needed a moment to 
take in the exterior 


If Ava had a threat | was going to take care of it, 
immediately. Not only that, | was going to make sure there 
was no chance of a future threat popping up. 


There were definitely plenty of security breaches on their 
property. Access to the house was beyond simple, and to 
add insult to injury there were plenty of open windows on 
the ground floor Anyone off the street could easily crawl 
right in, and have the family at their mercy within seconds. 


This wasn’t going to fly Not at all. 


Darren was trying to protect Ava from me, but his efforts 
were misguided. Darren needed to secure his own home 
first. 


| knew | wouldn’t be able to approach him directly, so I’d call 
Ava in the morning to set up a time to come by and install 
some basic security things | could pick up locally Even 
better, if Darren was working all week, | could order some 


higher quality things and install them when they arrived ina 
day or two. A second level of security. 


| didn’t care it was his home or not. Their home needed to 
be secured to keep Ava and her mother safe. | was going to 
be the man to do it whether Darren liked it or not. 


So it was settled. Tonight Il’d sleep right where | was. I'd 
keep an eye on their home from this patch of grass. 
Fortunately I’d brought a jacket. | was in for a long night. 


Ava 


| woke up in the middle of the night. | was still angry at my 
dad. He had no right to treat me that way No right to 
disrespect my choices. Especially not him. I was working 
hard, and he was on cruise control. Barely trying to find 
work, and barely getting any. 


He was working construction day-to-day. Never sure when 
the job he was on would end, or when he’d find another 
one. The stress was building and he’d started drinking more 
than normal lately. 


| went downstairs and found him passed out on the couch, 
beer in hand. Lovely. 


The sound of my footsteps on the floorboards must have 
woke him. 


“It’s over between you and that man. He’s too old for you to 
start with.” 


“Daddy, | know you’re trying to take care of me, but you're 
not even taking care of yourself Don’t tell me what | can 
and can’t do.” 


Weeks of frustration had built up and it was all coming out. | 
was going to be with Jack no matter what anybody said. 


Over the next couple of minutes our words escalated as did 
the threats. 


“Get out of my house!” he yelled. 
“Fine!” | said and stormed out the front door. 
| just started running, tears dripping down my face. 


Suddenly | saw a shadow from the side. As I turned to look | 
felt the thud hit me in the midsection and | was down on the 
ground. 


“You bitch!” 


Oh no. This night was about to get a whole lot worse. 


CHAPTER 12 


Jack 


| saw the front door open and Ava come bolting out. This 
wasn’t good. | shook the cobwebs from my head and stood. 
I'd run to her See what was wrong, and make everything 
right. 


| took one step, and then | spotted him. It was a man. | 
could see by the way he moved. Dressed in all black. He 
was headed right for Ava. 


| took off in a dead sprint. Nothing would stop me. 
He tackled her, taking her to the ground. 
| have to get to my woman. 


As they hit the ground, he rolled on top of her He raised a 
hand to strike her. “Bitch!” he yelled. 


| saw she instinctively assumed the defensive counterstrike 
position | had taught her | was proud, but this was a battle 
she wasn’t going to fight. This battle was mine. All mine. 


Three...two...one. | laid out like Superman hitting him 
square in the shoulder sending our bodies flying across the 
grass. 


| could hear Ava scream. 


| quickly wrestled him to the ground and patted him down 
for weapons. A concealed knife. 


“Jack!” Ava shouted. 


“I’ve got him. Go inside and call the police. I'll keep him 
contained.” 


| watched as Ava ran back inside the house. | wanted to 
make sure this piece of garbage was working alone. | didn’t 
want a second, surprise attack on my woman. 


“That’s the last time you’re ever going to attack a woman. 
l'II make sure of it.” 


As much as | wanted to pummel him, | didn’t. I’d leave 
justice up to law enforcement. They’d have the first chance 
to process him through their systems. | was happy to play 
by the rules, but if he ever thought of bothering another 
woman again | was more than happy to break them, and 
him. 


No one messes with my woman. And no one harms any 
woman while I’m around. | make sure of that. 


EPILOGUE 


Ava 
Three years later 
The nurse reached out, handing me my baby. 
“Congratulations. You have a healthy little baby boy.” 


A tear rolled down my cheek as | held him. He had Jack’s 
eyes. 


“He’s so... beautiful. So... perfect.” 
“Just like you,” | said. 


We had waited until | finished college to start a family My 
grades had actually improved just a touch since meeting 
Jack. He stayed up with me night after night, helping me 
study for exams. He was the perfect boyfriend, and was now 
going to be the perfect father. 


He’d also become the perfect husband. 


A year earlier he took me on a holiday to Thailand to 
celebrate the end of the semester He knew a few of the 
kickboxers in Bangkok. He had trained with them when he 
served with Marine Force Recon. They were so nice and had 
helped us arrange a private tour of the islands. We had 
sailed around the islands, experiencing all the beauty the 
country had to offer The sights, the people, the food. | 
quickly found out why Thailand is called The Land of a 
Thousand Smiles. It really was true. Pure bliss and pure 
tranquility. 


And thankfully my dad had turned himself around. After the 
night Jack saved me there really wasn’t much he could say. 


He felt guilty for angering me enough to run out of the 
house, which in some ways caused the entire mess. 


He apologized to Jack and thanked him for saving me. 


The boy from my past, Terry, got the help he needed. He 
was in therapy and on medication. He had also offered an 
apology and had turned his life around. At first | was a bit 
skeptical, but as the months passed by and he continued his 
treatment | grew proud of him. He had an obstacle in his life 
and he was doing everything he could to conquer it. I’m just 
glad no one was hurt. 


And my dad was doing better as well. As Jack’s gym 
expanded he needed more help. My dad was strong from 
working construction, but hardly in shape enough to teach 
martial arts, at least at first. 


With all his free time, he had started hanging around at the 
gym. Over the last three years he’d added a lot of strength 
and newfound knowledge about self-defense. After training 
him Jack had employed him as a teacher for one of the 
entry-level classes. My dad had a steady job, and a sense of 
purpose. 


| couldn’t have been happier for everything that had 
happened since | met Jack. 


He was just so calm and always thinking of others. | wasn’t 
sure if it was because of his experience or just who he was. 


In the end it didn’t really matter All that mattered was he 
was mine, and | was his. 


And this little bundle of joy in our arms was ours. 
“| love you,” he said. 


“| love you, too,” | said. 


“Correction,” he smiled. “I love us.” 


He leaned in and the three of us hugged. We had our own 


little family now Our little boy, me, and the man who had 
made it all possible. 


EXTENDED EPILOGUE 


Jack 
Three years later 


“Hanging in there?” | said, sticking my head through the 
crack in the door. 


“Just barely,” Ava replied. 
“Mind if | come in?” 
“Sure, but | can’t really take a proper break.” 


| stepped inside the door and made my way to Ava’s desk. 
She was facing away from me in this little side room we’d 
converted into an office for her | was so proud of her She 
was doing a lot of legal work for “the little guy” as we called 
it. This time “the little guy” was actually “the little girls.” 
She couldn’t tell me much about the case other than some 
women had been wronged and she was doing everything in 
her power to right that wrong as much as she could. She 
was focused and committed, just like she was to our family 
and me. 


“Not even for tea?” | said, placing a cup down right next to 
her as | began to massage her shoulders. 


“You're too difficult to resist,” she said, turning her head to 
kiss me. 


“How’s the case coming along?” 


“Well, | can’t say much of course, but if | keep digging | think 
we're going to have enough to get what we're after in order 
to help these women see some justice served.” 


“That’s great,” | said. 


“Yeah, it will definitely be worth all the hard work.” 


“You're putting in more and more work with each case these 
days.” 


“The nature of the beast | guess. The good thing is that all 
this work is paying off.” 


“I'll say so. Your paycheck hit our account today. It was 
bigger than usual.” 


“How much bigger?” 
“Probably fifty percent.” 


Ava raised a finger signaling me to hold on for a second. Her 
fingers moved quickly over the keys of her laptop. She 
pulled up her calendar and then started counting on her 
fingers. 


Suddenly she jumped up and threw herself in my arms. 


“Yes!” she said as she raised a fist then quickly pulled down 
with her elbow, reminding me of a gesture you might see in 
sports when someone scores an important point. 


“Okay...so something good just happened?” | said with a 
smile. 


“Nope! Something great just happened.” 
“I'm all ears.” 


“Oh, Jack. This is so great. | wasn’t expecting this to come 
so soon. | really can’t believe it.” 


“What? You still haven’t told me.” 


“So, this is the time of year the firm votes on partnership. | 
didn’t pay much attention to it this year My name was up 
for junior partner, but I’m too new. There’s no way | would 


get junior partner They only pick five people out of almost 
fifty so | just wrote off the nomination as a nice 
acknowledgement of what | was doing.” 


“But you got it. For sure?” 


“For sure. If my pay went up by that much, this exact pay 
cycle, then that’s definitely what it is.” 


“Wow, congratulations, honey.” 
“Thanks, babe.” 


“I'm always very proud of you. You know that, but now I’m 
extra proud of you.” 


“AWWW.” 

“We should celebrate.” 
“Deal, but after the case.” 
“Deal.” 

“How are the kids?” 


“They're great. | put them to bed just now They were 
sawing logs by the fifth page of the story Those new books 
you picked out are like sleeping pills for them.” 


“I’m not sure if that’s good or bad,” Ava said. 
“What do you mean?” 
“Maybe I’m turning them off reading.” 


| laughed. “Not a chance. They love the books, it’s just 
daddy’s play time before bed is too much for them to 
handle.” | jokingly flexed my bicep. 


“Jack they’re three and two. | would hope you have more 
stamina,” she said as she felt my muscle. “Oh, now that /sa 


nice muscle.” 


“Have you forgotten about it with all the time you’ve been 
putting into your work?” 


“Not. At. All.” 


“Good, because daddy’s got a different kind of stamina just 
for mommy.” 


“Oh does he, now?” Ava put her arms on my abs and made 
a purring sound. “You said the kids are asleep, right?” 


“Fast asleep.” 
“Hmmm, maybe I do have time for a break.” 
“I hope you have a lot of time.” 


“And why is that?” she said, standing on her tiptoes to kiss 
me. 


“Because once | get started with you, you know there’s no 
way l'Il be able to stop.” 


“You can’t resist these curves, can you?” 
“Never have been able to. Never will.” 


“Me’ow,” she said, before darting to the other side of the 
room, assuming a come and catch me if you can position. 


“Woof, woof” | said, taking off like a dog. And that’s exactly 
what she turned me into. It didn’t matter if she looked 
elegant and refined as she looked in her attorney clothes, or 
just relaxed hanging out in her sweats on a lazy Sunday, she 
always brought out the animal in me. 


But this dog only chases one cat. My one and only true love. 


Rrrrufi!! 


EXTENDED EPILOGUE 


Ava 
Two months later 
“You're the best, Javier” 


“My pleasure, senora. Will you and el senor be having the 
couples massage again today?” 


“Well, when you Say it like that, how can we resist?” 
“Five o’clock okay for you?” 

“Perfecto. Gracias.” 

“De nada.” 


“To us,” Jack said, holding up his salted margarita glass. “To 
us,” | said as we clinked glasses. 


“Wow, honey. This is the life.” 
“You're telling me.” 


“And you definitely deserve it. All that work you put in to 
make junior partner.” 


“And most importantly the outcome. | am beyond happy 
that the case turned out the way it did.” 


“Yeah, the sight of those women’s faces. Not only are they 
really thankful for what you did, but you could see they 
really admire you.” 


“You think?” 


“Absolutely. The way they looked at you. They definitely 
hold you in high regards.” 


Jack reached over and grabbed the edge of my lounger, 
pulling it closer to his. 


“And they're definitely not the only one.” 


He reached in and kissed me gently on the lips. It was the 
perfect accent to the cool breeze as we sat in the shade not 
ten yards from the shoreline on this perfect day south of the 
border. 


“| could get used to this whole Mexico thing.” 
“You and me both,” | said. 


“You think we can find some good schools down her for the 
kids?” 


“Jack!” 
“Hey, | had to ask.” 


“Very funny You did live abroad quite a bit though didn’t 
you,” | said, suddenly realizing to Jack it might not have 
been a complete attempt at humor 


“More than a bit And | was in charge of protecting 
princesses and people like that.” 


“What was it like being around those princesses?” 

“What do you mean, I’m around one every day.” 

“Seriously, Jack.” 

“It was a job. | was committed, just like you are to your job.” 


“But military service is somewhat of a higher calling, isn’t 
it? Something inside you that makes you want to do it?” 


“I think so, but I think it’s similar to your calling. Wanting to 
help those who can’t always help themselves.” 


| thought about it for a moment. It seemed so simple and 
clear when he said it like that. | really loved that about him. 
He was all for having a good time and keeping the mood 
light now that he was a dad, but he was just as comfortable 
letting our kids know when they were out of line, or getting 
into a serious discussion with me. But this was a vacation, 
SO serious discussions could wait. 


“Mommy, mommy, look what | found?” our youngest one, 
Isabella said running towards me. 


“What ‘cha got there, sweetheart?” 
“A shell.” 

“Is there anything inside?” 

“| don’t know?” 

“Maybe we should check?” 

“Can you show me?” 


Isabella brought the shell over to me and sat on my lap. We 
practiced trying to find the sound of the ocean inside, but 
the best part was we didn’t have to try hard. The real sound 
of the ocean was right in front of us. 


But even with the margarita by my side, the sand 
underneath me, the perfect weather, the massage booked 
for later...just everything, the best part of the trip was 
everything surrounding me. 


My little boy was just in front of us focused on building a 
sandcastle. My little girl had just run off to return what she 
found to mother nature. 


And the man who made this entire life possible was right 
beside me. Almost as if on cue he held out his hand. 


| placed my hand in his and brought our hands to my lips, 
kissing them. He didn’t say anything. He didn’t have to 
me. He just looked at me so peacefully and so calmly. His 
look said everything. 


“Three years later, and we're just as much in love as we’ve 
always been,” | said. 


“Three years, thirty years, three hundred years...it doesn’t 
matter. l'Il always be in love with you,” he said. 


“| love you,” | said. 


Jack gently guided our hands to his mouth, never breaking 
eye contact as he kissed the back of my wrist. 


“| love you, beautiful.” 
“I did it, mom!” our son, lan yelled from the shoreline. 


“Mommy, look what else | found!” Isabella yelled a few feet 
away by some rocks. 


Mommy. | couldn't get enough of my two little love bugs 
calling me mommy. No matter how high | rose in the legal 
field, my proudest accomplishment would always be my 
family. Family first, and family always. 
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